x6*                  LETTERS FROM SAMOA
therefore, is a long oval erection supported on wooden posts;   a double  row  of trees in the interior reaching to the high roof, and a row round the outside  only as  high  as the overhanging eaves.    Between these outer posts hang what may be described as Venetian blinds made of coconut leaves, which can be raised or lowered at will.    On the occasion of our visit they were kept down at the two ends of the house, where we might have been overlooked from outside; but at the two sides they were entirely drawn up, letting in ample light and a delicious current of air.    The eaves, however, are so low, that we had to stoop a good deal to get in.    There was very little furniture of any sort, save a large iron bed at one end, two washstands against the the wall, several wooden chests, and some lamps, etc,, on shelves amid the rafters; but the floor was covered with fine mats, very thick and soft. Of course there were no chairs, and we had to sit on the floor; but I was close to the bed and leant against it, so that I  did not find it too tiring for my elderly back!
The queen came out to meet us, but the king awaited us within, and welcomed us with great dignity; he was dressed in black trousers, white flannel shirt, black tie, and white shoes with stockings, these the first I have ever seen on any male Samoan. He talked to us through
Mrs. W------, the interpreter, for a few minutes,
till the feava-bowl was carried in by three pretty.